NOT THERE.

Across a new-made grave soft breezes
blow,
{ The sun looks down with tender, loving
Kiss
Close by, a little bird sits, singing low,
As if its heart had lost its spring-time
bliss;
As if some joy it evermore must mits.

Beside that grave you sit with head bowed
low,

. Your tears are falling like the summer
rain,

Wainly across your brow the breezes blow,

; The sun looks down with loving kiss in

! vain;

j Nor breeze, nor sun, nor bird can ease

your pain,

Your heart seems crushed beneath the
:’ earth piled high

Abave another heart that silent iies.
LClose to ‘' ¢ carth you lay your ear and cry
4 Aloud the sleeper’s name; no voice re-
' plies;
# Upon the air your piteous walling dies.

In vain upon the grave you lie, and throw
Your arms around as if to clasp the form
JThat lies so still in the cold house below.
. No kisses sweet from death-sealed lips
\ shall warm,
Your aching heart, nor quel] the rising
storm .

#Of sobs that shakes your frame, as tem-
pests shake

4+ The mighty
King calls

D'hem from their hidden caves, and bids
them take

Their way with angry roar that oft ap-

i palls

: The hearts of those upon whose ears it
falls.

forests, when the Storm

%0, mourning one, who pour your heart in
tears,
' Not there, not there, beneath the sense-
less clod,
But evermore through the eternal years—
Although that form may crumble 'neath
4 the sod—
i Your loved, your lost, shall be at home
with Ged.

Not in that breeze-swept, sun-kissed grave
to-day
Look for your loved one, then, but lift
your eyes
To that fair land that stretches faraway
Beyond the sun and stars and widespread
skies;
That Jand where no one weeps; none ever
dies.
—Emily Stuart Lawrence, in N. Y. Witness.

(Copyright, 1903, by Daily Story Pub. Co.)

HE lusty young farmer, prize

milker and hay tosser of the Twin
¥arms, laid aside his corn cutter and
crawled upon the fence, from which
elevation he could survey the valley
below, where the little station
situated.

“There comes the train; getuing
nearer and nearer, Lecta. There, it's
xounding the curve and shooting over
the bridge and—poor little girl! 1
know it’s tough, mighty tough, for he
was your first city beau. The other
girls have had them before and knew
how to take them. The engine is

steaming into the depot yard and—I1°

can see you, dear, I can see you stand-
ing by him. Poor Lecta! Now you're

shaking hands with him and—no, ha,

don’t kiss you good-by. Has got feel-
ings for you and don’'t want to make
you abashed before all the folks.
train’s off, the last car is switched

around the turn; he’s gone, and your
little |

summer dream is
girl!”

over, poor

Then Eli resumed his work. Everyl

time he slashed a stalk he griited his
teeth—why, he -did not know. Every
time he bundled and stacked he mut-
tered: “There, hang you! Stay where
you belong!” Up and down betw=2en
the rows he went, slashing right and
left with his sharp cutter, bundiing
and stacking, doing the work of \wa
men. Eli knew how to make every
motion count. He did not drag nor
loiter; he worked, worked, worked
until the sun began to sink in the
west. Then he unlimbered his back
and shouldered his cutter and turned
from the field. He reached the path
leading to the house, and said, as he
looked back over the result of nis
day’s toil: “There, hang you! Stay
where you belong!”

Supper over, and Eli is up in his
jroom preparing ior the great ordeal of
'his life. His best clothes are laid on
the bed; the wonderful tie that Lecta

said was so pretty, the fancy colored |
pride, the |
tan shoes and the neat Fedora, all hiy’

shirt that was his special

finery lies\there.

“Not such a pretty face as the other!

fellow has got,” uttered he, as he
scraped the down from his chin. “He’s
pale and thin, but he can sing ana
make the most of his good looks. 1
“have no good looks, can’t sing no more
than a hen hawk. Don‘t know much
poetry—he’s got all the poets and their
pretty songs at the end of his tongué€
But the summer dream is done for,
and Lecta will be glad to see me now,
I hope. Poor little girl! You’'ll forget
all about it soon. I've stayed away
and given you both a clear road. 1
haven’t bothered, nor snooped, nor
,watched you. You've had your fun.
iNow I’ll resume mine.” Thus the
young rural swain muttered as he ar-
rayed himself in his best. To his el-
der brother Jim, whom he met at the
side door, he said: “Leave the door
unlocked for me, old boy, when Jou
come back. You won't stay so late as
:I. Tildy hasn’t had a city beau. 1
may have to urge Lecta some. Lecta
.and the young fellow parted to-day.
Maybe she’ll need cheering up a bijt.”
~ “Luck to you, Eli. Give my love to
‘Lecta,” said the other, as he walked
away. Jim turned and looked aufter
the tall figure swinging with long
strides through the moonlight, and
~anuttered: “Lecta, pretty little girl—

A'- almost too pretty for dear Eli—I won-

_ W;;I wonder how it will you
1 wonder how it will be
R e S T

—

‘with

with one hand against her chin, the
other hand was pressed to her bosom,
The monlight, drifting through the
branches, fell upon her; she looked al-
most too dainty and pretty for Eii to
approach. She was so occupied with
her fancies that she did not hear the
'sound of footsteps, nor did she see
‘the friend of her childhood until he
‘loomed up before her. Then she
started, looked into his eyes and
stepped away from the gate. His
eyes were so blinded by the beauty of
the face before him, his heart was
_throbbing so with the wonderful spell
{ that he failed to notice her backward
step. And Lecta, she did not speak;
if she wanted to the words would not
come. She only stood there while the
words fell softly and slowly from her
old friend’s lips. If they touched her
heart she gave no sign of emotion,

“Lecta, I've come again. I waited
until the—the other went. I didn’t
want to bother you while he was here.
He was the first city beau you ever
had—don’t get angry with me for say-
ing that. No doubt he told you of
’many things you never dreamed of.
;He said prelly things that girls love
| to hear. He belongs to a world that
| is new to you and I. He could tell you
|about the poeis and what they swg.
i I have heard you and him singing in
| the parlor when I drove o the factory
| with the milk. It sounded mice, for
| your voices were well matched. While
| I was heaving hay and working like
;a beaver I used to see you and him
| riding down the shady lane or gath-
| ering flowers in the woods. While I
| was fishing you and him leaned upon
the rail of the old rustic bridge in the
moonlight. But I didn’t care, Lecta.
| T knew it would soon be over and that
| you would be glad to see me ccme
again. I kept away and never both-
! ered you and him. He has only known
you for a few weeks; he has cnly
walked and talked with you for a
short spell—and I .have known you
all my life, dear Lecta. I dragged you
on my sled to school, and tramped
paths for you through the snow many
a time. I've picked the first viclets
for you when you were sick. I can see
the sweet smile on your face, Lecta,
when you took them and thanked me.
Lecta, he has only known you fur a
few weeks, but I have known you al-
ways.”

The plain young fellow, whose
heart was so filled with love, lifted his
hat and stood there in the moonlight
as the balmy breezes tossed his hair.
There was a glad look in his eyes as
he held out his hands, and his face
was aglow with expectancy.

The girl started and again drew

|

was
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LOBSTER AND EAGLE.,

Carbolic Acid Used to Destroy the Strange Encounter im Which the
Creatures That Undermine Proud Bird Came Off Sec~
Mississippi Levees. ond Best.

DEATH TO THE CRAWFISH.

|
|

Carborlic acid is being used more ex-'
tensively than ever before by the men
who are seeking to preserve the levees
from attack by that clawing and insid-
ious member, the crawfish, reports the
New Orleans Times-Democrat.

Crawfish are more numerous, too,
than ever before, at many points along
the river. Probably the extreme high
water of last spring had something to
do with making the members of this
family more numerous. At any rate,
they are here in large numbers, and as
usual have been boring holes through the
levees 4t many places.

Under direction of the Orleans levee
board the slaughter of crawfish has been
progressing quietly at certain points
within the board’s jurisdiction, and
similar work has been carried on by
other agencies. Down about Jackson
Barracks, the Orleans board has within
the last few days used carbolic acid with
good results in an effort to exterminate
the crawfish. The method of using car-
bolie acid is simple, and the remedy is
an old one. Planters have been using
carbolic acid for many years, and of
recent years the levee boards along the
river have used this method of extermi-
nation.

The acid is simply poured into the
holes which are burrowed by the craw-
fish, and escape becomes impossible.
They sicken and die under the influence
of the acid which pollutes the water.
Often it is impossible to reach the craw-
fish with the acid, for the reason that
they burrow into the embankment from
a point below the water level. It is only
possible to reach them when the open-
ing is above the level of the water.

The quantity of acid used depends
upon the depth of the opening in the
levee's side. Crawfishes burrow irregu-
larly along the contour of the levee, and
depth and distance are always matters
of uncertainty.

Recently there has been some talk
among levee experts of using carbolic
acid experimentally on the muskrats in
the lower parish, where these pests
thrive in great armies, and where they
often undermine the levees. The musk-'
rat is really a serious problem, and up a rock apiece to'heave at the eagle,
almost any method of extermination before the lobster, feeling himself at!
would be welcomed. The destruction of | home again, let go his hold. Now, with
crawfish would to some extent minimize | his neck all torn and devoid of feath-
the damage which muskrats do to the ers, away flew the bedraggled eagle to
levees, because it would make burrowing a neighboring cliff, while, still brand-
more difficult. Crawfish holes frequent- jishing his enormous claw in defiance,
ly make the way for the muskrat, and the lobster remained smiling at the
they follow the holes from the riverside, bottom of the pool. But the grip will
catch, kill and eat the crawfish, and doubtless tell you, if you meet him,
come out on the land side of the levee. | that the lobster fishing in Newfound-
In this way they become a great menace | land is very poor at present, and that
to the integrity of the levees. How to ' he is going to give it up, as the game |

As an excuse for dragging a lobster |
story in I can at least claim that much |
of the contention’' between the French
and the English over the French shore
difficulty in Newfoundland hinges upon
the point as to whether or not a lobster
is a fish, since the French fishermen
claim the right to build lobster fac-
tories on the treaty coast in virtue of
the clause of the treaty authorizing
them to erect buildings for drying their
fish.

The fisherman in this case was one
of the white-headed eagles popularly
known in Newfoundland as a grip. The
story is toid by Col. Haggard, with
whom I visited Newfoundland a few
years ago in search of salmon, says a
writer in Forest and Stream. “John
Stroud, one of our guides, and 1,” says|
the colonel, “were sitting on the rocks]
by the seashore watching the grip soar-
ing around in circles, when suddenly
we saw him dash into a pool of water
close by us on the beach and reappear
holding an enormous lebster in his tal-
ons. He was an o'd bster, with a
huge claw, white wi‘: 5~-nacles, shin-
ing white in the sunliz Cnly for a
second, though. 7T!- i leg on the!

i recently disturbed peel had not yet
died away, the larze drozs of water had
not ceased to fall upcn iis surface from
the soaring eagle’s feathers and the'
captive lobster alilke, when the latter
suddenly awoke to the seriousness of |
the situation, and to think with that,
apparently helpless creature was to
act, for he was a lobster of action. Up
came the great white barnacled claw
and seized the eagle around the neck.i
The grip had got the grip now with a
vengeance. There was a furious flut-
tering and beating of his wings, a mel-
ancholy squawk from his choking
throat and then, tumbling and rolling
head over heels in the air in a con-
fused mass, down came eagle and lob-
ster again splash into the pool. We
rushed forward, thinking that we
could, perhaps, in some way, secure
both combatants, as the splashing of
the conflict continued in the shallow
water. But we had hardly time to pick|

The '

reach them with carbolic acid is a ques-~
tion which levee €xperts who have con-
sidered the question have not yet solved. |
The indications are that they will take
the matter up at some early day, for the
purpose of seeing what they can do. |

In the meantime the crawfish will con-
tinue to get carbolicacid in large and un-
broken doses.
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! Ty e BRITISH PISTOL LAW.
Greater Pains Taken to Reduce the
Facilities of Murder Than in
This Country,

Great Britain’s criminal statistics
show a very small proportion of mur-
ders as compared with the statistics of
the United States. The reasons for
this are to be found, net merely in the
stricter enforcement of law and in
the heavier penalties inflicted, but also
in the pains that are taken to reduce,
so to speak, the facilities for murder,
says the Chicago Record-Herald. A
man with a pistol in his pocket may |
kill another when he would not com-
mit the crime if he had to go to a
store to purchase the weapon. A man
who is able to buy a pistol at any time |
that he has the price may kill another
when he would not do it if the sale
was under close restrictions. Such re-
strictions are imposed by a new law
passed at the last session of parlia- |
ment, which British magistrates are
now busily engaged in enforcing.

The law provides in the first place
that every dealer selling or letting a |
pistol must enter the transaction in a |
record book that will always be open |
to the inspection of the police. In ad-
dition it prohibits the sale or letting
of pistols to persons who do not have |
a gun or game license, unless they are |
entitled by law to carry weapons with- |
out such license, or unless they are |
householders who intend to keep the |

LECTA WAS LEANING ON THE GATE.

back from the gate. She opened her

lips to speak, but the words died in a
whisper that was like a sigh. Then

recovering her composure she leaned
forward and reached out the hand she

had pressed to her bosom and faintly
uttered:

| “We will always be
1 dear—dear Eli.”

He took the little brown hand, and
as he pressed it the touch of a ring

sent a chill to his heart. He shivereqd,
and his voice lost all its old buoyancy
. as he said, softly, sadly, slowly:

“I see—it’s all right, Lecta, it’s all
right. He knew you in the few short
weeks better than I did during all my
life. He walked a few times with you,
he sung a few songs with you in the
parlor, he stood on the old bridge in
the moonlight and said pretty things
to you. He did not drag you from
the milldam when you went down for
the last time, as I did. I would have
died for you, then, dear Lecta! I
saved you—for your city beau. But
I'm glad, dear, I did. For you will
be happy, you know. It’s all right,
Lecta, all right. Yes, dear, friends for-

good friends,

' probable.

' among magazine illustrations, and in

ting in information.

. toonist, “several years ago I drew a

| ribs protruding through the skin, and,

is hardly worth the candle.” i
ERRORS IN ILLUSTRATIONS.

They Are Very Easily Made, and in
Newspaper Work Almost
Unavoidable.

“Pperfection of detail,” said the car-
toonist, according to the Philadelphia |
Record, ““is very rare in the making of
pictures, whether they be painted on
canvas by the great masters or drawn
in line by the men who illustrate the
daily newspapers. Itisthe general ef-
fect that tells. There are few newspaper
pictures—and I don’t exclude my own— ;
in which you can’t pick some flaw
from the standpoint of realism. In the
hurried effort of the newspaper artist
who counts the minutes by the clock, '
there may be some excuse for this, but
when we see a man carving a turkeyl
left-handed on the cover of a maga-
zine we must agree that the artist has|
either been careless or else has em-
ployed a left-handed model to pose for
him, and the latter solution is scarcely
A fisherman landing a trout
on a light rod with never a finger on
the reel is quite a common mistake

the matter of costumes of various peri-
ods the illustrators are woefully lack-

“To illustrate how apt we are to
make mistakes,” continued the car-

figure representing Cuba, emaciated,
starving, a thing of skin and bones.
The figure was half naked, and I tried
to bring out all the horrible detail—
the shrunken limbs, the gaunt face, the

above all, the hollow cavity where the
stomach should have been. A friend
of mine, a doctor, took me to task
about it. ‘Persons who are starving to
death,” he said, ‘may be abnormally
emaciated in every other part of the

ever.”

And the fair young girl’s eyes fol-
lowed the tall form that passed away;
and there were tears in her eyes—but
her thoughts were for the other one

pistols in their own homes, or unless
they wish the pistols for use abroad.
Furthermore, no one under the age of |
18, except in a few exempt cases, is |
permitted to buy, hire, use or carry a |

body except the stomach. The abdomen
in the advanced stages is expanded
with gases until it puffs up like a
balloon; giving the victim a grotesque

Burn

pistol under any circumstances. For |

When Jim came home he saw a lizht Violations of the law the penalties
in his brother’s rocm. He stepped io range up to $25, but where a dealer
the door and was about to lay hig| knowingly sells a weapon to a person |
hand upon the latch when the sound of | intoxicated or not of sound mind, the |
a sob fell upon his ears. Turning to Penalty may be a fine of §125 or im-
his own room he said, in a soft, 1°w| prisonment with hard labor not ex-
tone: .ceedlng three months. ,Good results

“She’s broke the best heart that 2are expected from this law, especially
ever beat. Women are queer. They &S efforts are being made to acquaint
have strange ways. This is little Lec- the entire population with its terms,
ta’s way. Poor old boy!” . S0 that offenders will have littie
chance to plead ignorance in excuse of
their acts.

far away from her.

|

| Turkish Physicians Wise. ;

The sultan has cancer of the stom-
ach and can’t live more than two or
three years. A German doctor made
the discovery, says the Chicago Rec-
ord-Herald, probably because the
Turkish physicians were afraid of
getting themselves beheaded if they
told the old man about it.

Louisiana Acadians,

In southewestern Louisiana there are
settlements of Acadians, the remnants
of the voyagers from Canada, whose only
idea of the benefits of education is that
face powders may be made from chalk.
At any big entertainment the women
, may be seen with their faces chalked till

they resemble nothing S0, much as as
; company of corpses. These women do

At Thelr an | D0t botber about preparing . the chall.
“Says the Washi ‘they simply take a chalk pencil and rub

" jt into N
toasts were 4
H f!.‘*.'i.

- Sausage.

the skin with unction, and the
ore ghastly the better

! ed to have been made by Capt. Truffert

appearance.” To substantiate this
statement he showed me some photo-
graphs taken in India during a famine,
and I was forced to admit that he was
right.”

Lighter Than Cork,

In spite of the formidable rivalry of
the feather, the cork has hitherto held
the foremost place among the pseu-
donyms for lack of weight. This su-
supremacy is now seriously imperiled by
the discovery of marea wood, as report-

in the Bahr-2l-Ghazel and the neighbor-
hood of 'Tchad. It belongs to
the same species as the mi-
mosa, and as observed growing
on the shores of Lake Tchad, reaches a
height of from 12 to 15 feet. It throws off
shoots near the ground, and its branches
bear thorns and yellow flowers. The
wood is lighter than cork.

Strategy.
- “There comes our car. Let’s goover
to the corner.” 3
~"“Don’t walk so fast, If the motorman
BSPagm, x g et .

IEXINGTON
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BUSINESS DIRECTORY.
2

The Places to Buy When in
Lexington.

F FUGAZZI,

L ]
Finest Fruits and Confections.
Fine Cigars and Tobacco.

Cor. Main and Limestone.
Opp. Phoenix.

HEADQUARTERS

For Watches, Clocks, Silverware,
Cut Glass, &ec. R e

V. BOGAERT,
135 W. Main St.  The Leading Jeweler,
N EW ENGLISH KITCHEN.

TMEATLS, 25 CTS.

12 W. Short Street.
FURLONG & PEDDICORD.

J L. WATSON.
L ]

DRY GOODS, TAILOR-MADE
GARMENTS; &c.. . "visa

High-class Ladies’ Tailoring.
18~20 N. Upper St.

Himost Fere, =

Come and see us and
we will suit your tast

and purse in -

Salad Mayonaise,
Croquet, Cran-
berry, Jelly and
Mayonese Dishes.
Look before you buy.
These goods are bt?’t—

ter and cheaper than
ever,

| FORD & C0.

AMES A. TODD.

LEXINGTON'S LEADING
DRY GOODS STORE.

Dressmaking and La#es’ Tailoring.

10 N. Upper St.

C F. MAURER,
-

Graduate Optician.

Eyes Tested Free.
Watch Reparing.
FINE JEWELRY. 633 Main St.,
JLexington, Ky.

ITTLE PARLOR SALOON
AND CAFE,

ED. MARTIN, Prop.

Headquariers Famous Old Tub Fowler
Whiskey.

GEORGE GREGORY,
Wu. (BAaLLY) NEAL,

111 South Limestone,

§ Clerks.

.F N. WOODS,
;] MANUFACTURER OF AND DEALER'IN
Fine Harness and Saddelry.

142 N. Limestone, -
Telephones, 704.

Lexingtcn, Ky.

| ~——ESTABLISHED 1892.——

HOS. B. DEWHURST,

Sporting Goods, Fishing Tackle,
Bicycle Sundries and Repairs.
Talking Machinei.

116 E. Maix St., - LExINGTON, K¥Y.
WRENN & KING,

Engraving, Stationery, Books,
Pictures, Blank Books, Office
Supplies, Wall Papers, &c.
S. E."Cor. MAIN AND MiILL STS.,
LEXINGTON, KY.

GOOD TAILORING,
% At Fair Prices.

MINER & JACOBS,
MEN'S TAILBRS.

CORNER MAIN AND UPPER STREETS,
LexixgToN, Kv.*

=

HE HUB.

G. W. ADAMS, Pror.,
Opp: L. and N. Depot.

Whiskies,
Tobacco.

Fine Wines, Cigars and

RELETEERIOVANVET] PTRRUDRTVERT D CORUNE L e

DR. L. H. LANDMAN,
Hotel Windsor,
Tuesday,!Dec. 8, 1903.

S DRIV EE DU U 1 SR b N E

AR ]

UL R

UL PRI

UL RERTTEED|

H
L]

The Test of

Cheapness

N N N

BUY

THE BEST.

W R N

The Paris Milling Co.}

Store Roo'n on Second and Mair|

streets. Appily to
decd-tf R. P. DOW.

Safe. Al~vavs reliable. Ladi as!
CHRICRESTER'S ENGL“GI.I' il‘l:
Gold merallic box-3s. sealed with bilue ribbon,
Take no otlier. Refase dangerons subeti-
tutions aud imitations. Buy of your Drugg s,
or send 4e. in stamps for Particulars, Testl- |
monials and “ Rellef for Ladies,” v
by retarn “iail. 10,000 Testimonials.
all Druggists,

CHICEESTER OHEMICAL CO.
210¢ Madison Square, FHEILA.,

Maextion this pager.

prepared to cure Pites and
short erder. Easy to apply,
guaranteed, 50¢c and §1.00. Al
er by maeil.

druggists
WILLIAMS M'F'G GO, |

e -

Notice to Stockholders

There will be a meeting of the stock-
halders of the Paris Electric Light Co.,
at their office, on Saturday, January
9, 1904, for the election of directors for

the ensaing year. :
R. P. DOW, President.

Natige fo Stoeknolders

There will be a meeting of theystock-
holders of the Agriculrural Bank at the
office of said bank, on January 4th, 1904,
for the election of directors for the en-
suing year.

JOHN J. McCLINTOCK, Cashier.

HENRY SPEARS, President.

. —— ==
Notiee To Stocknolders

There »ill bs a mesating of the stock-
holders «f the Beurbon Bank at the

eaid bank, on Japuarvy 4th.

[I
H

%

..PIANOS...|

Easy Payments.

Factory Prices.
ON DISPLAY AT

Fruit and Ornumental Ge -
Small Fruits, Hvergreans aﬁ' "
Asparagus, and evervthing for n-oit
lawa and garden. No age ¢+ ba

Purity Flour

Therefore the Cheapest. {

CHICHESTER'S ENGLISH
PEMHYEGYAL PILLS |

gy o

Plles! Piles! PHos? |

Cleveland, O. 7'?
£ 80ld by W. T. Brooks. 18
(6may-1yr) . |

© €20 TTHITTTIES) © 6 © I am & f _

KRELL AND ROYAL gf

Dr. Willlams’ Indian Pile Ty B
Dm in’
every box !

i

1




